The Lady J/abelld's. Tragedy; 
OR 


The Step-Mothers Cruelty. 3. 


Being a Relation of a moſt Eamentable and Cruel Murder, committed on 

the Body of the Lady Itabella, the only Daughter of a Noble Duke, occaſioned 
by the means of a. Cruel Step: Mather and the Maſter-Cook, who were both 
adjudged to ſaffer death, for committing the ſaid Horrid. Act. 


To the Tune of The Ladies: Fall. 


— — — 


— 


e WY . mn \ * 
T ber w1s a Loedof wozthy fame But yet ber Cruel fiep-Vother, _© 
and a Punttng be would ride, did ende her to much, 
Attended vp a noble Troin, That day by day tþe ſought ber life 
i Gentry by his lde. ber Malice it was ſuch. PIER 
And wü ye did in ciaſ: remain, She dargain'd with the adler - Cock 
to ſee both ſpozt and play, to take her life abap, | 
Nis u ay went as ſhe did feign, And raking ol her Daughters" Bok, | 
unto the Church to pzar- © - pee tbus to ber did car. | 
This Le. d be had a Daugbter fair | Go bome lweet Daughter, I thee ptar 
_ whoſe teautggþin?d fo bright: | $0 haſten preſently. _ 
She Was bel0yTboth fer and near. And tell unto the Paſter-Coeok 
cf. men a Lozd and Enigabvt. | thefe werds that Jrell thee. . | 
Fair Iſabella wis ſhe call?o, I Amd did bim dzels to Dinner Eraight, 
i F A Creature fair was ſhe, that fair and milk wbite Doe. | 
Pbe was her fathers oni? jr, | That inthe Park doth thine o bright, 


as pou ſþall alter ſee. + © therPononefofair t ho 


Pois Lady fearing of no harm, .. 
. _ obey*oher Pothers wil, 

And pzeſently ſbe.hafted :boine, - 
per mind foz to full. 


She fireigbt into the Kitchin went 


ber meſſage foz to tell; 


toho did with Palice ſivell. 
You Patter-Cook it mutt be to, 


which. you do-know full well. 


de on the Ladylaid, | 
UWUho quivering and ſpaking ftands, 
whillt thus to her he ſaid. 


- Thon art the Doe that J muſt dꝛets; 


ſee dere behold my Knife 
Fo: it is pointed preſently, 
te rid tdee of the life. 
O then cry'dvut the Scullen boy 
das loud 8s loud migbt be, 


DW tape ber Life god Matter- Cob, 


and make pour Pies of me, 


Fo? pity ſake do not derop, 
w Lady with pour Rnife, ; 
Dou know (be is yer fathers jop, 
foꝛ Chrift*s lade tabe ber lite. 
A will not fave ber life be tald, 
noz make my Pies of tbee, 
But if thou dolt this deed bewzay, 
* thy Butcher Iwill be; 
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And there the Pater Cook ſbe ſpy*d, - 


Then ireight bis cruel bloody bands, 


| Wut when this Lozd be did come heme 
tio: to ſtt down and eat, 
e called foz bis Daugbter dest, 


to come and carbe dis meat. F 
Now fit pon down his Lady fats, 
O te peu down to meat, 

Into come Nunnery ſhe is gone, 

vour Daughter dear foꝛget. 
Then ſolemnly.-he made a bow ; +. 
. befoze the company, 


vou needamult dzeſsthe mil white Doe, | That be would neither eat noz-dzink, >. 


| untill be did ber ſee, . © 
O then beſpake the Sciillen- bop, 
with a loud voice fo bigh, .. | 
© mYLozd cut up tha Dre. 
| UUhercin ber fleſh is minced tman 
vnd parched with the fre: | 


| Allcauſedbp ber Step- Mother. 


who did der death deffre-- 
And curſed be the Matter · Cook, 
W curſedmay be be, 

I p2offered him my own hearts blood, -- 
- + from death to ſet ber free. | 
Then a!tinblatk this Lo did meurn. 
and toꝛ his Daughters abe, 
do be purnt at a Stabe. 
Line boite be ſudg'd the alter- Teak, 
in dopling Lead to tand; 7 


And made the itnple Scullen Sen Foe DH 
-, the Pelr to all his Land. - 


the Golden, Baltia Pt. Cent. 


